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NARRATIVE. 
~~ ‘PHE HISTORY OF LITTLE ANN. 


The dear child of whom I am going to give 
“ou an account, died when she was seven 
yearsand nine months old, and I doubt not 
went to Heaven. Wonld you like to hear 
something about her? ‘“‘ I should like it very 
much.” What would you wish me to tell you 
about her? ‘‘ I wish you to tell me all you can.” 
Well, 1 will—and [ hope you will love God as 
muchas she did. 

Little Ann with her father and mother and 
two sisters, (for she had no brother,) lived in 
london. The place of worship where, for a 
good while, they used to go on the Lord’s Day, 
was in Broad-street, Moorfields, where Mr. 
Gaffee preached at that time. Afterwards, the 
family went to live a little way out of London, 
and attended at aplace of worship at Stepney, 
where Mr. Ford preached, that being much 
nearer their new house. Mr. and Mrs. M. used 
to take their children to the house of God every 
Sabbath, when neither the weather nor sickness 
prevented, and very well pleased was Ann to go. 
Sometimes, when the weather was wet or cold, 
her mother thought it would be better for Ann 
to stay at home, as she was not a strong, hearty 
child, like many. Little Ann, however, was 
very sorry when she was obliged to stay at 
home, for she would much rather have gone to 
meeting. A good child may and must be sorry 
not to be able to go to the house of God; but it 
is wrong to be angry for it. Children should 
remember that, ifthe weather is cold and wet, 
itis Almighty God who sends the weather; and 
that when any one is sick and ill, it is God who 
sends the sickness; so that when either the 
weather or our being ill, keeps us from going 
out, it is as if God told us we were not to go out 
that day : this should keep us from fretting and 
murmuring about it. I do not like to hear peo- 
ple call the weather bad. 

Little Ann was particularly pleased to go to 
the meeting on the days when the Minister 
catechised the children. Being asked, after 
she had left London, whether she was glad she 
had been to Mr. Gaffee’s to be catechised, and 
had been pleased with what he had said to her 
on those occasions ; she answered, that she was 
glad Mr. Gaffee had catechised her and had 
spoken to her; that what he had said to her 
had done her good, and that she had a great 
love forhim. Indeed, children who love God 
always love the servants of God, who speak to 
them about him, and tell them of his great love 
tomankind in sending his Son Jesus Christ to 
die for sinners. 

Little Ann was a remarkable child for her 
age. When scarcely five years old, she has 
been observed by her parents to sit by herself 
with a book in her hand, while her sisters and 
their little companions were playing about the 
oom. Ann did not seem to mind their noise 
any more than if they were not in the room. 
She has been known to keep on reading the 
Bible, or some other good book, for an hour at 
4 time, till her mother was obliged to take the 

k from her, lest she should injure her health 
Y So much sitting still; for it is quite right 
that children should have play and exercise at 
Proper times. 

Ann used to complain that ghe knew not how 














to pray ; by which I suppose she meant, that 
she could not pray in such a way as she 
wished. I have no doubt that she prayed to God 
night and morning, and I suppose in prayers 
which her mother had taught her. Perhaps 
when she said she knew not how to pray, she 
meant, she knew not how to pray in words of 
her own. 

One thing I must not forget to say about this 
dear child. I can say of her what I could not 
say of every child that I have known or heard 
of, that she was very careful always to tell the 
truth. Her mother did not recollect that Ann 
ever told a lie. God is very angry with peo- 
ple who tell lies, and it is a shameful thing to 
do so, Besides, lies are generally found out 
some day or other; and God always knows 
whether what we say is true or false. We 
cannot deceive him. 

The complaint of which Little Ann died was 
a consumption. She was ill for a long time. 
But remember, child, that there are different 
kinds of disorders of which different people die. 
Some people lie ill for many weeks and months, 
while others die the very day they are taken ill, 
and some fa!] down on a sudden, and are dead 
without having time to speak a word. This 
shows what a foolish thing it is for people 
not to wish and pray to be prepared for death, 
since no one knows how soon he may be called 
away. In the first part of her last il‘vess, 
when asked by her mother whether she was 
afraid to die, she replied that she was afraid ; 
and when further questioned about the reason of 
her fear, she said she was afraid she did not love 
God. I believe that she did love God, though 
she was fearful at that time that she did not. 

When God pardons our sins, he makes us 
love him, and so it is that, though our love to 
God does ‘tot make us deserve to go to Heaven, 
our love toGod is a proof that we are going to 
heaven. You cannot wonder, therefore, that 
Little Ann, when she was near death, should 
wish to know that sheloved God ; and you will 
be glad to hear that, after awhile, she was well 
satisfied about this. On the Monday week be- 
fore her death, she desired that her father and 
her uncle might be sent for, and her sister who 
was in the country, as she was sure she should 
not live long, and if they did not come soon, 
she should not see them before she died. She 
said she did not care if she died that afternoon, 
for that she longed to go. ‘‘ Where do you 
want to go?” said her mother. ‘‘ To Heaven,” 
was her reply, ‘‘ to be with God,” and added, 
in a very earnest manner, “I do love God.” 
Often would she say, ‘‘I want to die, I want to 
go to Heaven, I love God, I pray to God.” 
And there is no doubt that she really did pray. 
A few weeks before she died, her mother went 
one day into her room very softly, thinking she 
was asleep ; and found her with her hands clasp- 
ed, and held upwards, and hereyesclosed. She 
was very earnest in prayer, but though her lips 
moved, and she uttered some sound, it was so 
soft that her mother could not hear the words. 

She was remarkably affectionate to her pa- 
rents, and from the time she was taken ill was 
grieved when they were out of her sight ; yet, 
on being asked which she would choose, if she 
could have her choice, whether to get well, and 
stay with her dear parents, or die, and go to be 
with God, she said she would rather die and go 
tobe with God than stay here, though she loved 


her parents so much. A few days before she di- 
ed, she desired that her sisters Rebecca and Eli- 
zabeth, might be called up stairs. When they 
came, she said, “‘ Rebecca, love God; pray to 
God ; Elizabeth, do love God, do pray to God.” 
Then speaking to the maid-servant, of whom 
she was very fond, she said, ‘‘ do, Beckey, love 
God, and pray toGod ;” then turning to her pa- 
rents, “let papa loveGod, let mamma loveGod.”’ 

In the evening, the servant used*to take her 
supper and eat st in the bed-room, that little 
Ann, being so il!, might not be left alone. At 
that time Ann generally asked the servant to 
sing. a hymn or read a chapter. She was very 
fond of the 27th Psalm, Dr. Watts’ version, 
‘Soon asI heard my father say,” &c. 

She was remarkably patient under her long 
and painful illness, and continued perfectly) 
collected till the very last. About an hour be~ 
fore she died, her mother asked her if she still 
loved God, she answered, yes; and then if she 
believed that God loved her and would take 
her to Heaven, to which she also replied, yes. 
Thus died this dear girl, at 5 o’clock on Wed- 
nesday morning, August 20th, 1806, full of 
faith, full of hope, and full of love to God and 
to all who were about her. 

[Children’s Friend. 
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THE ORPHAN Boys. 


The following peculiarly interesting fact oc- 
curred in the town of Warrington, Eng. and 
appeared in the Cheltenham paper, January 20, 
1520 :— 

About two weeks ago, two little boy., de- 
cently clothed, the eldest appearing about thir- 
teen, and the youngest about eleven years old, 
called at the lodging house for vagrants in this 
town (Warrington) for a night’s lodging. The 
keeper of the house, very properly, took them 
to the vagrant office to be examined, and if 
proper objects to berelieved. The account they 
gave of themselves was extremely affecting : 
and no doubt was entertained of its truth and 
sincerity. It appeared that a féw weeks had 
elapsed since these poor little wanderers had 
resided with their parents in London. The 
typhus fever, hor-ever, in one day carried off 
both father and mother, leaving them orphans 
in a wide world, without a home and without 
friends! Immediately after the last mournful 
tribute had been paid to their parents’ memory, 
having an uncle in Liverpool, poor and distress- 
ed as they were, they resolved to go and throw 
themselves on his protection. Tired and faint, 
they arrived in/thjs town, on their way; two 
bundles contained their little all; in that of the 
youngest boy was found, neatly covered and 
carefully preserved,—a Bible; The keeper of 
the lodging house, addressing the little boy, said, 
‘ As you have neither money nor meat, will you 
sell me this Bible, I will give you five shillings 
for it?” ‘No,’ exclaimed he, the tears rolling 
down his youthful cheeks, ‘I'll starve first.’ 
The man then said, ‘Oh, there are plenty of 
books to be bought beside this: why do you 
love your Bible so much?’ He replied, ‘ No 


book has stood my friend so much as my Bible.’ 
‘ Why, what hasyour Bible done for you?’ He 
answered, ‘ When I was a little boy; aboutseven 








years of age, I became a Sabbath Scholar in 
London. 


Through the kind attention of m; 
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teacher, I soon learned to read my Bible. This 
Rible, young as [ was, showed me that I was 
a sinner; it also pointed me to a Saviour; 
and [ thank God I have found mercy at the hands 
of Christ, and am not ashamed to confess him 
before the world.’ T'o try him still farther, six 
shillings were then offered him for the Bible. 
‘No,’ said he, ‘ fur it has been my support all 
the way from London: hungry and weary, of- 
ten have I sat down by the way side to read my 
Bible, and I have found refreshment from it; 
and have experienced, moreover, the consola- 
tions of the sweet Psalmist of Israel, when he 
said, ‘In the multitude of sorrows that I had 
in my heart, thy comforts have refreshed my 
soul.’ He was then asked, ‘ What will you do 
when you get to Liverpool, should your uncle 
refuse to take you in.’ His reply may excite a 
blush,in many older Christians :—‘ My Bible 
tells me,’ said he, ‘when my father and moth- 
er forsake me, then the Lord will take me up.’ 
‘Che man could go no farther: tearsstopped his 
utterance, and they both wept together.—They 
had in their pockets, tickets as rewards for 
their good conduct from the Sabbath school 
to which they belonged; and thankfulness and 
humility were visible in their eutire deportment. 

At night these two little boys, bending their 
‘Knees by the side of their bed, committed them- 
selves to the care of their Heavenly Father—to 
him whose ears are ever open to the prayers 
of the poor and destitute—and to him who has 
said, ‘Call upon me in the day of trouble: I 
will deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify me.’ 
The next morning, these refreshed little wan- 
derers arose early,—prepared themselves for 
their journey,—and set out for the town of Liv- 
erpool. And may Ie who hears the young ra- 
vens when they cry, and who has promised nev- 
er to leave nor forsake those who put their trust 
in him, hear and answer their petitions,—guide 
them through time, and bless them in eternity ! 
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LITTLE GEORGE AND HIS GUINEA. 


This comes from a person, whom most of 
you néver have seen, but who wishes to say 
something, which may lead you to love the Sa- 
viour. lam going to tell you a story abouta 

‘Jittle boy, who felt this loveof which I am speak- 
ing, and who took a good method of showing it. 

The Rev. Mr. was preaching at the 
town of C in behalf of the Missionary 
Society. The object of the Missionary So- 
ciety is to send out ministers to teach the little 
children to know and serve Jesus Christ. Lit- 
tle George was at Church that day; and after 
the clergyman had «nded his, sermon, George 
felt his heart open to give allthat he had. He 
said toa lady, who was inthe pew, (tor George’s 
mother was not able togo to church,) * I wish 
you would lend me a guinea, and [ will give it 
to you again when I get home.” ‘The lady ask- 
ed him what he wanted with a guinea. He 
told her it was to put Mto the plate, to assist in 
sending the Gospel te- the heathen children. 
She replied, ‘A guinea is a great deal of mon- 
ey, George: you had better ask your mother 
first.” As George’s mother lived very near the 
Church, he stepped home after the sermon was 
over ; and runnimg breathless into the house, 

. said, “‘ Mother, will you Tet me have my gui- 
nea to give to the Missionary Society ?’— 
George’s mother said, ‘ My dear, your feelings 
are all warm now, but perhaps by and by you 
will be sorry you have given so much. Sup- 
pose you give halfofit.” ‘‘ No, said George, I | 
should like to give it all, mother, there are so | 
many of the little black chikdren.”—“ Well, | 

my dear, if you wish it, you shall; but only re-| 
member, you cannot give it and have it too.” — 




















George’s mother gave him a five dollar note ; 
but George returned it, and said he would rath- 
erhaveaguinea. ‘‘Why, said his mother, what 
difference can it make? it is just the same in 
amount.”—‘* Yes,” said George, “but .a five 
dollar bill will seem so much for a little boy to 
give. IfI had a guinea, I could put it between 
two cents, and nobody would know any thing 
about it.” His mother was pleased with his 
proposal ; and George, having got his guinea, 
returned to the church, and slipped it into the 
plate as he intended. 

Now, my dear children, I don’t know that I 
should have told you this, but the little boy is 
since dead ; and therefore there is no danger of 
his being puffed up by people’s knowing what 
he has done. But what are’ you to learn from 
the history? First, you should learn, out of a 
love of Jesus Christ, to pity the poor heathen chil- 
dren. You should pray for them, and deny your- 
selves some promised pleasure, in order to assist 
in sending out teachers toinstruct them. Sec- 
ondly, you should do this in the spirit of little 
George ; so that “your right hand shall not 
know what your left hand doeth.” 

If little George had given his guinea “to be 
seen of men,” his offering would not have been 
pleasing in the sight ofGod; and very likely he 
would soon have wished to have had his money 
back again. 

Now, think of this little story ; and perhaps, 
if my life is spared, 1 may be able to tell you 
something more.—L. C. Friend. 
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ADDRESS TO CHILDREN. 
My dear Children,— 

When you look abroad, in the day time, and 
observe the trees, the hills, the clouds, the sky, 
or the sun; or when you look upwards in the 
evening, and observe the moon and the stars, 
are you not led to inquire who hath made all 
these things?” You have been taught that 
there is a God, Creator of Heaven and Earth. 
With this God it concerns you to become ac- 
quainted ; for, if he is the Maker of heaven 
ind earth, he is likewise your Maker. From 
what you see of God’s works, you perceive that 
his power must be very great. He is not only 
powerful, but unspeakably wise and holy. Ha- 
ting all kinds of wickedness, he is pleased with 
them only whoobey his commands. This Ged 
provides for you continually; if you enjoy 
health and ease, they are his gifts, and it is he 
that enables your parents to procure you food 
and clothing, and preserves you from harm by 
night and day. You are always in his pres- 
ence. Though you do not see him, he always 
sees you, and knows not only your actions, but 
your thoughts; and these not only in the light 
butin the darkness also. 

God made men that they might love and 
serve him, and te happy forever; but men 
would not love and serve him ;—they chose to 
offend him by their wicked doings. They be- 
came proud and cruel, idle and profane: they 
then deserved te be punjshed and destroyed; 
but God, who was very merciful and kind, would 
not destroy them, but sent his only-begotten 
and dearly-beloved Son, to teach men the 
right way, to make them sorry for their sins, 
and to procure for them pardon. 

This Son of God is our blessed Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ. He was entirely happy 
with his Father in Heaven before the world 
was made; yet he pitizd mankind, and could 
not bearto seethem hurting and destroying 
themselves, doing wickedly and thus making 
themselves miserable. Our blessed Saviour, 











though Son of God, was so kind that he came 
down from Heaven, and sufiered much pain 
He not only 


and trouble for the good of men. 
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suffered, but did much with the same design, 
He went about doing good, he eured the sick 
enabled the lame to walk, and opened the eyes 
of the blind; he preached good news to poor 
people; he showed them, that if they were 
good and holy here, they would be happy and 
honourable after death,—a great deal more ha 
py and honourable than the richest men now 
are, and as happy as the best of men every 
will be. 

He did much good to all, but no harm to any; 
yet he was scorned and ill-treated. At length, 
being influenced by a desire to fulfil his Father's 
will, and to save souls, he willingly yielded 
himself to his wicked enemies, who murdered 
him in a very crue! manner. 

This was he to whom, when alive on earth, 
they brought little children ;—this was he who 
was so greatly displeased with his disciples, be. 
cause they were not willing that little children 
should be brought to him :—this was he who 
said, “ Suffer little children to come unto me, 
and forbid them not; for of such is the king- 
dom of heaven; and he took them up in his 
arms, and blessed them.” 

How exceedingly kind and gracious was it 
in him to regard not only the flock in general, 
but the lambs of the flock,—to discover such 
affection for infants and children! But if he 
was so gracious while on earth, he has the same 
kindness now he is in heaven. If he once said 
“Suffer little children to come to me,’—he 
says so at present. He has the same desire to 
make them happy now, which he had then; 
for “ he is the same yesterday, to-day, and for 
ever.” 

But you must know, my dear children, that 
your hearts are much inclined to sin: that you 
have, ina thousand instances, offended God 
already; and, therefore, you have need of di- 
vine mercy to pardon what is already done, and 
of God’s Holy Spirit to make your hearts pure 
and your lives holy. 

You see that all sorts of people die; some 
older and some younger than yourselves ; but 
men do not die as the brutes die. They are 
not destroyed at death, but have. a life after- 
wards,—a life too which will never have an 
end. Their bodies die, and all their bodily 
powers cease. They can neither speak, nor 
walk, nor labour; yet their souls are alive, and 
will always continue so; they can think, and 
be happy or miserable; and they are a great 
deal more happy or more miserable than ever 
they were before they died. 

The reason why some are made happy and 
others miserable, is, that some have been good, 
and others have been wicked: some have re- 
pented of sin, and loved Christ ; others have 
not repented of sin, but obey the dictates of 
wicked heart. Those who love and serve God, 
will be made happy for ever with God in Heav- 
en: others who have not loved God, but have 
been wicked and profane, will be cast off from 
God and happiness, and made miserable among 
wicked spirits. But if you desire to be m- 
formed what the blessed God requires of you, 
in order to. your being made happy after death, 
I will tell you :—You must love God, and obey 
his Son Jesus. If you dolove God and Christ, 
you will pray to God in Christ’s name. You 
must pray daily, that God would take away the 
corruption of your hearts, make you holy, teach 
you what you ought to do, and dispose you t0 
serve him in all things: that he would keep 
you from the snares to which children are e%~ 
posed, and not suffer you to be led astray by 
the bad conduct of the wicked. You must bless 
God and praise him for all his goodness. 

At night when you go to rest, you must Te 
peat some prayer which you understand, and 
which will express your sense of entire depene 
ence on God. In the morning, think of God's 
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soodness in preserving you the past night, and 
nray to him to keep you from harm and from 
sin, all the day.—If you are blest with parents 
who daily read the Scriptures, and offer up 
rayer in their family, see that, while they are 
engaged in these solemn duties, you attend with 
great seriousness, and think of nothing else. 
So far as you understand the prayer that is 
made, join in it, and pray for the same things. 
You must avoid all wicked language, all lying, 
forgetting of God, disobeying of parents, and 
wkindness to others. You must always re- 
member that God sees you, and knows whatev- 
er you think, or say, or do. 

If, through the grace of God, your hearts and 
lives are agreeable to these directions, you need 
not fear death; for whenever you die you will 
go to be with God and Christ, and good ‘men, 
in perfect holiness and endless joy, but if you 
live wickedly, and without God in the world, you 
willbe sent to the place of despair and misery. 

May God take you under his care and give 
you his holy Spirit!—and may Jesus Christ, 
who, while on earth, took little children in his 
arms and blessed them, receive you into fa- 
sour, and give you his grace, that you may be 
forever with the Lord! 

See the children gath’ring round him— 

Lovely innocents, behold ! 
Hear the Saviour converse with them,— 
Blessed truths does he unfold. 
Happy children! thus permitted 
From the Saviour’s lips to hear ; 
Happier still, if by him seated, 
When to judgment he’ll appear. 

Then your voices, sweetly singing, 

Will attempt his name to praise ; 

With the grand celestial chorus, 

Hallelujahs you will raise. 
Come, then, children, lisp his praises— 
His who gave you breathto speak ; 

Smoking flax he never quenches, 

And the bruis’d reed will not break. 








. LEARNING. 








From the Juvenile Magazine. 
WILLIAM AND JOHN. 

Iremember two of my school fellows, who 
possessed very different dispositions, and made 
very different progress in their studies. Both of 
them lived nearly a mile from the school-house. 
Sometimes the weather was extremely cold— 
the snow blew, and made the path difficult. 
It was quite amusing to see how differently 
these boys would manage. John would stay 
around the fire,and as soon as breakfast was 
over, would look out, and as he saw the snow 
fly, he would begin to complain, and say, “Oh, 
Ican’t go to school to-day. It is too cold, I shall 
certainly freeze.” Thus he would stand dread- 
ing it, till late school time ; then, as his mother 
compelled him to go, he would start off, and 
mope along, dreading the cold ; when, in fact, 
he walked so slow, that he would indeed suffer 
before he got to the school. Then he would 
neglect his lesson to think how hard it was to be 
obliged to attend school, in such weather. As 
might be expected, John was a dull scholar. 

_ but not so with William. He was up be- 
umes in the morning. After breakfast he was 
on ready for school. If cold, he would tie 
his pocket handkerchief round his chin, and 
“art off with a smiling face. If the wind 
blew, he would clap his hands, and shout,— 

urrah! a fine breeze to day;” and away he 
would bound like a deer on the mountain. His 
‘ery activity would keep him warm, and he 
Would enter the school-house with his cheeks 
ushed with health and cheerfulness. He lov- 

his books, and was sure to be often at the 
head of his class. His-teacher loved him, and 
0 did all that knew how diligent he was. He 





became a very bright scholar, and is now one of | 


the best preachers in the United States. 
Youth is the time to acquire knowledge, and 
learn tobe wise. Oh, how lovely is the sight 
of a school-room, where all the boys and girls 
are searchihg the r books to get understanding. 
It is more beautiful to my sight than the giddy 
dance of the foolish, or the splendid feasts and 
parties of the rich. Henry. 


—-9Ge— 
From the New York Observer. 

ANECDOTES OF CHILDREN IN INFANT 

SCHOOLS. 

How comes it to pass, that the process of ed- 
ucation is marked by mental slavery and bodi- 
ly inactivity ? that school masters are continual 
objects of dread to their scholars ? that they are 
held up as implacable tyrants, ruling with a rod 
of iron in the midst of their helpless charge ; 
when, in fact, the purest affection ought to 
subsist between them and the children? To 
restore this boon, is the professed object of In- 
fant Schools ; and the following anecdotes con- 
nected with the Brighton and Spitalfields (Eng.) 
Infant Schools, justify the opinion so often ex- 
pressed, that they are the very places where ed- 
ucation is freed from the shackles that have so 
long obscured its true character, and as such 
must prove a great moral blessing to the chil- 
dren, and to Society at large. 

Ali Melay, after hearing of the diurnal mo- 
tion of the earth, said, ‘“‘ Please, Sir, we should 
fall off the earth, if God did not hold us up!” 
Another brought -his top one morning, in order 
that I might show him how the earth turns 
round. 

George W n, who, prior to his admis- 
sion into the Infant School was addicted to 
fighting, and, when first admitted, exhibited a 
disposition to violence, soon listened with mark- 
ed attention to the new commandment, ‘“‘ Love 
one another,” and became a very tractable 
child, constantly acting and declaiming against 
violence whenever he saw it. ‘One day, while 
I was lecturing my little flock on the impro- 
priety of fighting, George artlessly said, ‘Please, 
Sir, I used to fight before I came to this school; 
but I don’t now, for I loves one another.” 

The following instance of contentment is 
worthy of notice. On questioning the children 
as to the use of the pillow, John W. said, 
“Please, Sir, it makes what I lay my head on 
at night :’—When William W. observed, “ We 
have no pillows, but I thank God for the bolster.” 

About June, 1824, the following dialogue 
took place between me and one of the children. 

Do you ever pray! ‘Yes, Sir, for every bo- 
dy.” Suppose a boy were to slap your face, 
would you pray for him? “ Yes, Sir.” 
if he stole your apple, what would youdo? “I 
would pray for him then.” And why would 
you pray for him? “Because Jesus Christ 
says, ‘‘ Love your enemies.” ’ 








NATURAL HISTORY. 
THE MOUSE. 

This well-known animal, although the small- 
est ofquadrupeds, is yet Very destructive. The 
field mouse never resorts to houses, but subsists 
on grain and nuts, and is very injurious to gar- 
dens. In eastern countries they ravage whole 
fields and destroy the harvest, and when they 
become numerous are considered as a plague 
by the inhabitants. The extent and severity of 
the mischiefs and distress occasioned by these 
little creatures, are sufficiently evident from 
the superstitious conduct of the Lords of the 
Philistines, who when they sent the ark of God 
back, returned with it an offering of five Mice, 
made of gold,in hopes thereby to appease the 
anger of God, and to stop the plague under 
which they had been suffering through the de- 
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vastations of these voracious animals. ‘“ Then 
said they, what shall be the tresspass-offering 
which we shall return to him? They answer- 
ed, five golden emerods, and five golden Mice, 
according to the number of the lords of the 
Philistines: for one plague was on you all, and 
on your lords. Wherefore ye shall make ima- 
ges of your emerods, and images of your Mice, 
that mar the land; and ye shall give glory un- 
to the God of Israel: peradventure he will light- 
en his hand from off you, and from off your 
gods, and from off your land.” 1 Sam. vi: 4,5. 

Were not the increase of these little animals 
kept down by their being the food of other 
creatures, the consequence would be terrible. 
They arethe prey of cats, hawks, weasels, 
snakes, owls, and even of rats. It is therefore 
instivctively timid. 

Behold how diminutive a thing may be em- 
ployed by the Almighty to scourge a whole na- 
tion! How is our peace and comfort preserv- 
ed by our kind Father in Heaven, by ‘a con- 
stant care over us, in ways of which we are 
scarcely sensible. Letus thencautiously avoid 
offending God, and let us endeavour to please 
him, that instead of suffering severely under his 
chastening hand, we may inherit his blessing, 
and enjoy his perpetual favour, as manifested 
through the mediation of Christ Jesus our Lord. 

[Youth’s Friend. 














ss MISCELLANY. 





POLITENESS. 

Lord Chatham, in his letters to his son, re- 
marks, that “politeness isa species of benevolence 
or something to that amount.” Undoubtedly it 
is, since it consists in a constant endeavor to ren- 
der those in our company, and others who have 
a claim, happy—whether it is done by the acts, 
the language, and the look of kindness, or by 
abstaining from whatever would tend to displease 
them. If this isso, is not true politeness a 
humble sort of virtue; and are we not under a 
moral obligation, as well as under the obligation 
imposed upon us by the rules of decorum and 
propriety, to imbibe its spirit, and practise ac- 
cording to its requisitions. We may, it is true, 
be polite from other motives than a desire to 
make others happy ; and so may we relieve the 
distressed, and instruct the ignorant, ‘from oth- 
er motives than such,as are sanctioned by the 
spirit of true religion ; nevertheless our motives 
may be good. It often requires no small degree 
of self-denial, and no’small effort of kindness, 
to conform to all the rules of politeness, in eve- 
ry variety of company, and in every situation in- 
to which we may be thrown. Hence the pro- 
priety and force of the. appellation, Christian 
gentleman. [Chr. Spectator. 

Sao 
“ REMEMBER THe SABBATH DAY.” 

Accident.—As four young men, on Sabbath 
last, were descending Newark River in a boat 
upon a shooting excursion, a gun in the hands 
of one of the company accidentally went off, the 
whole contents of which entered the head of a 
young man by thename of Graham. The shot 
entered in a diagonal direction, laying bare the 
skull for several inches, and lacerating the 
head in ashocking manner. The unfortunate 
young man was alive this morning, and a fee- 
ble hope entertained of his recovery. 

—— [Newark Sentinel. 

Another.—On the last Sabbath in August, af- 
ter the morning service, Mr. Benjamin How- 
ard, of Springfield, Mass. was invited by a 
friend to ride outa short distance. Mr. H. sup-- 
posed they should be gone but a little time, 
and should be at home in season for the after- 
noon service. His friend however insisted up- 
on his riding to the Factory Village, and not- 
withstanding Mr..H’s remonstrances, drove on. 








YOUTHS COMPANION. 




















When within less than a mile of the Factory, 
the gig overturned and broke, and Mr. H. was 
thrown out, and fractured or dislocated his leg. 
A conveyance was procured, and Mr. H. went 
on to the house of a relation in that vicinity. 
While on the way, the waggon was overset— 
the injured leg again broken, and so badly, 
that the bone protruded through the skin into 
the ground! The other leg was also broken. 
An amputation of the limb which was most in- 
jured soon after took place ; but a mortification 
appeared in the other leg; which terminated his 
life; and he was buried on the Sabbath after 
the accident took place. [Salem Gaz. 
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THE LITTLE SIN. 


Thomas Barker went one day toa neighbor’s 
house, and when he returned his mother ob- 


served he had a new board nail in his hand. 


She inquired where he obtained it, and found 
that he had picked it up at the neighbor’s house, 
She told 
him he had done very wrong, and made him go 
Thomas did 
not do any such thing again for some days; 
but after awhile he brought home three or four 
apples, and confessed they were not given to 
At this time his mother sent him to re- 


and brought it home without leave. 


and carry the nail back again. 


him. 
turn them, and whipped him besides. 


Now perhaps some children think his moth- 
er was cruel, to whip little Thomas for only 
getting a few apples, not worth a cent. But 
She had of- 
ten told her little son, that it was wrong to take 


let us think about it a moment. 


any thing which was not his own, without hav- 
ing leave; and when he took the nail, she re- 
proved him, and made him return it. But 
‘Thomas forgot all this, or would not mind it, 
and went andtook the apples. He was then 
more wicked, than if he had not done so be- 


fore, or if his mother had not taught him and 
She was afraid he would do 
the same thing again, and again, if she Iet him 
alone, till he should become very wicked, and 
steal goods and money, and be sent to the 
state’s prison for a thief. So she took a rod 
and chastened him betimes, as the wise man 
says, to drive his wickedness away. She did 
right, and it was very good for Thomas. ‘‘ The 


reproved him. 


rod and reproof give wisdom.” 


ry of that beloved and faithful mother. 


Now, children, do not say that Thomas com- 
mitted a little sin, and one that was not worthy 
of notice. It is true that the nail and the ap- 
But then Thomas too 
was a little boy; and with such little fellows, 
little things are as important, as great things 
No doubt Thomas 


ples were little things. 


are to men and women. 


thought as much of his apples as a man woul 
of three dollars. 


|2 man fo steal three dollars? Besides, none of 
| us should do any thing wrong because it is little. 
God does not allow of little sins. We should 
always ask, isit right? or, is it wrong? We 
should not ask, whether it is less wicked than 
some other wicked thing; but whether God 
will, or will not, be angry. Sin is hateful, 
whether it be great or small; children should 
no more commit a little sin, than they would 
take a little poison. 
By doing wrong in little things, when they 
know it to be wrong, children cast off the fear 
of God, and make their hearts hard. By and 
by they become bolder ; and if they are not re- 
strained by punishment, they become very 
wicked. Many poor creatures who have been 
hung for murder have confessed that they be- 
gan with small offences, and went on from one 
wickedness to another till they become thieves 
and robbers. They did not love and obey their 
parents, when they were small children. They 
did not keep holy the Sabbath day. After- 
wards they stole some little things, and then 
things of more value. ‘They told lies about 
their play things to one amother; then about 
other things to their parents; and finally be- 
came great liars,that nobody could trust. They 
first got angry about their sports; after some 
time they would strike and push one another ; 
before they were men, they would quarrel and 
fight in the streets ; and it is no wonder they 
were at last hanged for killing folks. 
Let children never forget, that little sins 
make God angry with them, at the time; and 


that, if they go on to commit little sins, they will 
soon be very wicked; and if they die so, must 
go with the wickod into holl. 
when the youngest children have parents who 
will rebuke them, and not suffer sin upon them. 


It ig a preat favor, 


He was after- 
wards tempted to take things that he wanted, 
when people did not sce him. But he remem- 
dered the smart which the rod gave him; that 
brought to mind his mother’s instructions and 
warnings; he thought that the eyes of God 
were upon him; and he did notsteal any more. 
Hegrew up a good boy; and when he became 
a man, he was virtuous and respected. When 
he was more than fifty years old, we heard him 
relate the circumstances, and bless the memo- 


And would it not be wrong for 


They should be thankful even for the rod, if it 
makes them remember & avoid these little sins. 











POETRY. 


POOR LITTLE CHILD OF A TAR. 
In a little blue garment all ragged and torn, 
With searce any shoes to its feet, 
His head quite uncover’d, a look all forlorn, 
And a cold stony step for his seat, 
A boy cheerless sat, aud as passengers pass’d, 
With a voice that might avarice bar, 
Have pity, he cry’d, let your bounty be cast, 
To a poor little child of a tar. 














No mother I have, and no friend I can claim, 
Deserted and checriess I roam ; 

My father has fought for his country and fame, 
But, alas! he may never come home! 

Pinch’d by cold, and by hunger, how helpless my state, 
Distress must all happiness mar, 

Look down on the sorrows, and pity the fate 
Ofa poor little child of a tar. 

By cruelty drove from a neat rural cot, 
Where once with contentment we dwelt ; 

No friend to protect us, my poor mother’s lot ; 
Alas ! too severely she felt ! 

Bow’d down by misfortune, death made her his own, 
And snatch’d her to regions afar ; 

Distress’d and quite friendless, she left me to moan. = 
A poor little child of a tar. 


Thus plaintive he mourn’d, when a sailor, that past, 
Stop’d a moment f give him relief; 

He stretch’d forth his hand, and a look on him east, 
A look full of wonder aud grief! 

What! my William, he cry’d, my poor little boy ! 

d With wealth I’ve returned from the war, 








Thy sorrow shall cease, nor shall grief more angoy 
The poor little child of a tar. 


CHANGES. 


Leaves grow green to fall, 
Flowers grow fair to fade, 

Fruits grow ripe to rot— 
All are for passing made. 


So our hopes decline, 

So comforts pass away, 
Sodo feelings turn 

To darkness and decay. 


Yet some leaves never change, 
Some scents outlive their bloom, 
Some fruits delight for years, 
Mid all this death and doom. 


So are there some sweet hopes 
That linger to the last— 

Affections that will smile 
E’en when all else is past. 


Only to patient. search 
Blessings like these are given— 
Then turn your heart from earth, 
And seek for them in heaven. 


—sor— 
From the New-York Enquirer 
THE BUTTERFLY. 


Child. of the sun-beam, 
Floating in azure, 

Born with the summer, 
Living for pleasure; 
Come, little fairy, 

Let me caress thee; 
Nothing shall harm thee, 
Lightly I'll press thee. 


Where hast been flutt’ring, 
Beautiful minion ? 

Where has the zephyr 
Berne thy light pinion? 
Saw’st thou the maiden, 
Youthful and lovely, 

Gay as the linnet, 

Singing above thee? 

Gaily thou rovest, 
Thoughtless of sorrow ; 
Thy golden hue’d plumage 
Fades on the morrow. 
Blooming and joyous, 
Maiden! look hither; 
Here is thy emblem, 
Beauty will wither. 


Go, little beauty, 
Summer is fleeting; 
Autumn will chill thee, 
Stay not its greeting ; 
Fly to the wild flow’rs, 
Taste of their sweetness ; 
Go while the sun-beam 
Stays in its fleetness. 














Human Frailty.—All men have their frailties ; whoer- 
er looks for a friend without imperfections will never find 
what he seeks ; we are not always equally content with 
ourselves—how should we be so with our friends? We 
love outselves nevertheless with all our faults, and we 
ought to love our friends in like manner. 

—>—_ 

Extravagance.—By extravagance, the higher sortart 
reduced to poverty, and forced to borrow of those whom 
they formerly despised, but who, through industry and 
frugality, have maintained their standing. A ploughma 
on his legs is higher than a gentleman on his knees. 


—— 

Activity.—Be always employed.—Thou wilt never be 
better pleased, than when thou hast something to do; for 
business by its motion, brings heat and life to the spirits, 
but idleness corrupts them like standing water. 


—— 

Discipline.—Every tear shed by a child for judicious cor- 
rection waters the amaranth of Virtue; whilst every smile 
of triumphant impunity hastens the night shade of Vice. 

->— 


Heaven.—The Christian’s hope of heaven is the sweet- 
ness of prosperity, and the support of adversity, and cures 
us at once of all attachment to the world, or expectation of 
rest in it. —>— 

Ifever 1 thank Christ as I ought, it must be in Heaven; 
it is in vain to think of doing it here. 


ig yet 
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